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The Tr.igedie 

Haft. So pr„fper I, as I l weare perfcift 'louci'. 

£'- And I as I ! oue Hafitkgswkh my heart. 

Km. M addam,ypur Life is. not exempt in this. 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you , 

/ on haue be ne fa&iousonc againft the other; 

Wife, lone Lord 11 aft in gs, let him ktfle your hand, 

-r4nd vviiat you doe, do it vnfaincdly. q 
Qu_. Heere Haft mgs, I will neucr more remember 
Our former hatred, lo thriuc I and mine. 

Dor. Thusentcrehange ofloue,l here proreft, 

Vpon ray part /hall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And folfweare my Lord. 

Now princely Buckingham fcale vp this league, 
Wit h thy cmbracement to my wiues allies, 

^nd makemehapy in his vnity. 

Buc. When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you,oryours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cherifh you and yours, (Sod puniflr mce 
With hate, in thofe where I expc& moft loue. 

When I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft affuredthat he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trecherous,and full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart .* 

There wanteth now our brother Glace fter here, 
to make the porfe$ period of this peace. 

Enter Gloiefter . 

Buc. And in good time heere comes the noble Duke, 
Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and QueCM, 
And princely pearcs, a happy time of day. 

Kin. Happy indeede as wee haue (pent the day, 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity s 
Mad e peace of emnity, faire loue of hate, 

Bctweene theft fwclliug wrong inlccnfed peeres. 

Glo . A bleffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 
jtfmongft this princely heape, if any here 
By falfe ieteligence , or wrong furnaile, . ^ 




^/“Richard the Third. 

Hold me a foe/ifl vnwittingly orin my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mce to beat emnity, 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue, 

Firfi Maddam I intreat peace of you, 

Which I purchace with my dutious leruice. 

Ofyou my noblecoufen "Buckingham , 

Jfcucr any grudge were lod’gd betweene vs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers, and Lord Gray ofyou 
That a’l without deferc haue fround on me, 
Dukes.EarlcSjLordsjGentilemeojindccd of all .* 

Ido not know that Engliftiman aliue. 

With wbomc my foulc is any iotte at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept hcereafter* 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded, 

My foueraigne leige I do befeech your maiefty 
To take our brother (flarence, to your grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue I offered loue for this, 
Tobethusfcorndin thisroyall prefence? 

Who knowes notthat the noble Duke is dead ? 

You doe him iniury tolcorne his coatfe. (he is? 

%i . Who knowes not he is dead, who knowe9 
Qu. All feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I lo pale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and noone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath forlookc hischeckcs. 

▼ Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was reutrft. 

Gle. But He poore foule byourfirft order dide, 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy criplc bore the couutermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried ; 

God graunt that fome Iefle noble and leffe loyal!, 

Ncererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Dclerucnot woricthen wretched Clartnce did. 

Anti yet goe currant from fufpition. Enter T> Arhy . 
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